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	1. Chapter 1

**H2O spin-off series. SO basically, I just wanted to make a mermaid story. New characters, new plot, new everything. Enjoy.**

I've never really got along with my neighbors, Layla and Cooper. We grew up together at the same schools, but we just never… clicked. Which is why I _really_ didn't want to go on this camping trip. But, unfortunately, my parents _insisted_. And of course, Layla's parents and Cooper's parents did too. We don't _hate_ each other. But we don't exactly _like_ each other either.

"Ellie, did you back your bags yet?" Mum walked into my room.

"I'm almost finished," I told her, as I tossed a pair of baggy sweatpants in one of my bags.

She snatched the pants from my bag with disappointment. "Could you try to wear something a little nicer?"

"What's wrong with my sweats?" I pulled them from her hand and threw them back into my bag.

She shrugged. "Cooper is a nice young man. It wouldn't hurt to get to know a boy like him better."

"Mum? Are you running a fever?" I rolled my eyes. "Using the word 'man' to describe Cooper Wilson? Ugh, he's anything but a man. And I _do_ know him. I've known him since we were kids, and he's a complete moron."

She sighed, taking out the pants a second time. "You haven't talked with him in a while. Maybe he's matured."

"Whatever." I grabbed the pants from her.

"Well, how about Layla? When's the last time you spoke with her? You two used to be good friends."

"She and I went our separate ways in seventh grade."

"Ah, well then, you should look forward to this trip! You'll get to catch up with your old friends."

"I don't know Mum…"

"Just _try_ to enjoy it. It will be a nice break for the weekend."

I nodded. She left. _This day will be good…_I thought sarcastically.

Our families arrived at similar times and we greeted each other with smiling faces. The big, fake kind of smiles where no one really likes anyone but we don't address it even though we all _know_ we don't like each other. If that makes any sense… Anyway, Cooper _had_ changed. I'd seen him every now and then at school but I never noticed how… how _hot_ he'd gotten. With his dirty blonde hair and his big blue eyes and his toned muscles… he looked like a male model! Layla, on the other hand, hadn't changed much. Except that she dyed her hair a bright red color probably to look like Ariel. Luckily, she didn't get any blue contacts to match. That would've been way over the top. She used to have brown hair and brown eyes, so I guess she wanted to look unique since so many people are brunettes. I'm a natural blonde.

"How have you been?" Layla asked as she hugged me.

"I've been good. How about you?"

"Pretty good. It's been so long! I remember when we were all besties in Pre-K!"

Cooper nodded. "That was a long time ago."

Layla grinned. Ugh, remember when I said that we all smiled big, fake smiles? Yeah, she was the worst one. She did it _all_ the time. Which, as you can imagine, is really annoying.

"We're going to set up camp. Alright? Why don't you, Layla, and Cooper go collect some firewood before dark?" My mum said.

"Ok."

We all reluctantly went to search for firewood. On the way there, I tried to make conversation.

"So what have you two been doing these past few years?"

"I won first place for several swimming competitions," Cooper bragged.

"Not much. Just living life," Layla answered.

I nodded. "Nice." I didn't really know what to say, or how to talk to them… And they didn't know how to talk to me either. Needless to say, it was _really_ awkward.

So I brought up a question that could spur up some interesting stories. "Have either of you ever been to Mako?"

"No," they said, simultaneously. They exchanged glances.

"Oh…"

"Well, have you?" Layla asked.

"A few times. But it was when I was younger. My parents actually spent their honeymoon here."

"_Here_? On _Mako_? Why?" Cooper asked.

"Calm down, Cooper. They just liked the feel of this place. Serene and pretty. They liked being away from the outside world every once in a while, I guess."

"Ugh, this place gives me the creeps. You have heard of the mangroves, right?" Layla shivered.

"Yeah, but those are just myths. You guys, Mako is harmless. There's nothing to be scared of here. _Trust_ me."

A rustle in the leaves made me jump. "Oh!" I stumbled back and started to fall, but Cooper caught me. _Man, his arms are strong. NO, STOP. He is so NOT your type. _What is my type? Eh, no time to think about such things. I pulled myself together and got back on my feet.

"Harmless, huh?" Layla said in her annoying, nasally tone.

I rolled my eyes. "It was probably just the wind. Looks like the sun is setting. We better collect the rest of the firewood quickly."

We walked around and got together some more wood. Well, _I_ did. Layla and Cooper were just looking around like idiots. Had they never been on a hike before?

As I picked up a piece of wood, a stone caught my eye. It was radiating off several colors, yet the rock itself was white.

I walked over to it and picked it up. It was magnificent. I'd never seen anything so beautiful, touched anything so smooth. "You guys! Come check this out!"

No answer.

"You… guys?" I turned around, but they had both just… vanished.

_Okay, they left me… Nice people._ _At least I know now that they haven't changed._

"Layla! Cooper!" I shrugged. I was kind of counting on one of them find the way back because I hadn't really kept track of where we came from.

I heard faint yelling. It sounded like it was coming from… under me.

I made out two words: help us.

I looked down. Were they seriously underground? How did _that_ happen?

"Ellie!" Muffled voices yelled.

I looked around for a hole that they might've fallen into but found nothing. I rolled my eyes for the second time. Really? I thought _I_ was the clumsy one. I walked around some more, then suddenly, I tripped over a rock and tumbled into the darkness.

My eyes stung as I opened them, and my head felt like it was pierced with a thousand needles.

"What happened?" I sat up groggily.

"It's about time!" Layla shrieked.

"Ugh, be quiet," Cooper scolded Layla. He then turned to me. "Ellie, did you get help?"

"Wha-what? No, I – I was trying to find you guys, and I guess I did now…"

"Ugh! No! Now what are we going to do?"

"Our parents will come out looking for us, don't worry," Layla said.

"Yeah, but who knows how long that will take?!"

"Well, all I know is that it's not my fault," I said.

"Maybe it's not your fault, but you could've made an effort to save us!" Cooper yelled.

"Sorry. I wasn't expecting to fall down in here with you guys. Being stuck in a cave with you two, does _not_ sound like an ideal way to spend my evening. How long have we been down here anyway?"

"About a year." Layla said casually.

"WHAT?!" I screamed.

"Wow," Layla laughed. "You actually believed me?"

I shook my head. _Whatever_.

"We need to find a way out," Cooper said. "Let's see if we can go deeper into this underground cave and find a different way out."

We all did, although, I have to say, I was _not_ feeling good. In any way, shape, or form.

We made it to this deep blue pool of water. The tunnel was a dead end.

"Whoa," Layla said, looking up. "Was this a volcano once?"

I looked up too. So we were inside the infamous volcano of Mako Island. "Yes. It's been dormant for a while."

"Cool," Cooper said.

"Maybe this pool leads to somewhere," Layla suggested.

"Maybe," said Cooper. "Should I check it out?"

We nodded. He took off his shirt, showing off his hot body, and leapt in. A few minutes, which seemed like forever, passed before he resurfaced.

"Okay, there's a way out. Can you two hold your breath for a good amount of time?"

"Yeah," I nodded.

"I hope so…" Layla said nervously.

"Come on. Get in."

I got in. Layla was hesitant.

"Wait," Layla said. "My shoes."

She had some expensive-looking wedges on. I shrugged. "Can you please forget about the shoes?"

"What could be worse than losing these? They're _designer_ brand. Their my mum's! She would kill me if I lost them!"

"Yeah, well this may be a life or death situation. So I think your mum will settle for losing a pair of shoes versus losing a daughter."

Layla pouted. "Fine," She kicked off her shoes and jumped in the water.

The water started bubbling. "Oh no. What did you do Layla?" Cooper shrugged.

"It wasn't me…"

All three of us looked up, as the moon passed over us and water drops began to ascend towards the moon like a bunch of little magnets.

"Wha-?" The water continued to ripple and bubbles, making my skin feel all weird and tingly. When the moon passed over the rest of the way, we all looked at each other, raising our brows, confused about what event had just taken place and ignorant to the fact that our lives would be changed…

_Forever_.

**Hope you liked it! All reviews are appreciated! Thanks for reading. Have a nice week!**

**I have another account if you want to read other stories by me, my name is echgrl.**


	2. Chapter 2

**BTW, this story takes place during Season 3 of H2O so there might be appearances of Rikki, Cleo, Zane, Lewis, Bella, Will and possibly even Emma.**

After that interesting experience, we got back to the ocean and swam for shore. We all decided not to tell anyone about what happened, just because it was so strange and hard to explain. Honestly, they probably wouldn't believe us anyway.

"Why are all of you wet? And what took so long? We were about to come looking for you." Layla's mum asked, concerned.

"Well, um –" I started.

"And where's all the firewood?"

By now, the sun had gone down.

"We just – " I started again.

"Basically, we fell into a hole in the ground and found a pool of water inside a volcano that connected to the ocean," Layla explained.

Layla's mum rolled her eyes. "Sure you did. Very well then. Layla, where are my shoes?"

"I _told_ you. There was this cave and I had to leave them behind so that I could swim. It was Ellie's idea!"

I shrugged and walked over to my parents and little brother.

My mum made a comment about how boring the camping trip had been and how all of them were worried about us.

"Sorry. We just got a bit lost…"

"It's alright, Ellie. How was it with your friends?"

"Exactly as I thought it would be. Awkward and boring."

"I'm sorry to hear that… I guess it's been so long since we've all gotten together like this."

"They are nice people though," my dad said.

We didn't do much talking with the others afterwards… We didn't have any firewood and none of us really liked each other anyway, so each of our families got inside our tents and went to bed shortly after.

When we got home from Mako, I took a shower immediately. Being wet, mixed with sweat and being in the great outdoors made me feel really gross and dirty.

I turned on the water and got off my clothes. I walked into the bathtub and relished the cold droplets of water landing on my skin. But then something felt… weird. My skin began to tingle and my legs began to feel tight, and, before I knew it, I collapsed in the tub.

"Ellie?! Are you okay?" My mum asked, though I barely heard her.

I stared at myself in horror as I slowly realized what had just happened. I wanted to scream. I wanted to call my mum so that she could tell me that this was all part of growing up, but I knew that this was _nowhere_ near normal. I was a fish? A – A mermaid? I bit my lip so hard that it bled.

There was a loud knock on the door. My heart was beating so fast, I thought it would pop out of my chest.

"Is everything alright in there?" Mum asked.

"Yes! Everything is fine! Don't come in!"

"You sure? You sound a bit odd."

"I'm _fine_."

"Alright."

I put a hand to my mouth. I had orange scales all over the bottom half of my body. And two big fins What am I going to do? How did this happen? Was it the pool? When those water droplets floated upwards, was that a scientific phenomenon or something far, far stranger and impossible?

My first thought of action was to get out of the bath tub, in hopes that this tail would not be permanent because that would take a whole lot of explaining and I didn't even know _what_ to explain. I brushed the water off the scales on my legs (shivers…) and my arms and hair and every place that was wet.

Eventually, I became human again. I had never felt so happy to have legs and feet. I stood up, pulled on my robe, and rushed to my bedroom. I grabbed the house phone and searched for Cooper's number in phonebook.

The phone rang. "Hello?" It was his father.

"Hi, Mr. Peterson, this is Ellie. I was just wondering if I could speak to Cooper."

He chuckled. "Already? One minute." His voice was a little muffled while he said, "Cooper, Ellie wants to talk to you!"

There was a woman's voice in the background that yelled something inaudible.

"Oh, seems that Cooper is at swim practice right now. You'll be able to catch him later though. Should I leave a message?"

"No, that won't be necessary. Thanks! Bye!" I stammered quickly, as I hung up, put on some new clothes, and drove, speeded really, to the pool.

Cooper was just about to get in the water when I arrived. His toe was literally inches from hitting the water when I called out to him.

"COOPER! STOP!"

He turned around speedily. "Ellie?" He scratched his head. "What are you doing here?"

"I – um, have you touched water since last night?"

"I don't remember. Why?"

"I think that – um, well maybe I'm wrong, which would be really awkward for me, but the thing is that, I don't think you should swim today. You should probably just take the day off."

"Ellie, what is this all about?"

"It's incredibly hard to explain."

He crossed his arms. "You know I'm training for nationals, right? I can't afford to skip any practices."

"This is really important though. I should probably warn Layla too…"

"What is this about?"

"I think that that pool, the one we went in that started bubbling… I think it did something to us. Something weird."

He rolled his eyes. "I don't have time for this." He started walking back to the pool.

The pool was crowded with people and, if Cooper turned into a fish right before their eyes… Well, I don't know what would happen, but the effects couldn't be good.

"Cooper!"

He turned back around. "What?!"

"Okay. Don't freak out about what I tell you."

He walked back to me.

"I think you're a merman."

He raised a brow and started cracking up. "Thanks, that's a very nice compliment."

"No, I'm serious. Like, if you step into the water, you might turn into a fish."

He laughed again. "I had no idea you were this funny Ellie. You should write a book."

I pierced my lips, and then put my hand on his shoulder. "_Listen_ to me. Cancel practice today. Go home and see for yourself."

"Go see – if I'm a merman?" He laughed again.

"Cooper, why would I come to you at practice?"

"I figured you had a crush on me."

"_Me_, a crush on _you_?" My face felt hot. "Please. I barely even talk to you. Seriously, the only reason I'm here is to warn you. You have no idea what you're getting yourself into."

"Mermen don't exist. It's an ancient myth. And I'm guessing you think you're a mermaid."

"Cooper, this is _serious_. I'm not joking about this. Please don't swim. Not in front of all of these people."

He shrugged. "Okay. Since you obviously won't leave me alone until I oblige, I won't practice today. But if you're playing a trick on me…"

"I'm _not_. I swear."

"Then show me."

"Show you?"

"Show me that I really am a _merman_."

"Somewhere private."

"I know this spot on the beach. No one ever goes there."

I nodded. "I need to call Layla."

We got in his car

He shrugged. "I can't believe I'm actually going through with this."

"Layla, hey it's Ellie!"

"OH MY GOD, ELLIE, I'VE CALLED YOUR HOME LIKE 20 TIMES."

_Guess she knows_… "You – "

"THIS IS SO MESSED UP. YOU NEED TO MEET ME SOMEWHERE. WE NEED TO TALK."

"Layla, we're coming to your house right now, okay?"

"WHAT? WE?"

"Me and Cooper."

"Okay… Ellie, if you're the reason I've turned into some sort of freak –"

"Layla, calm down, you'll live. I think… Look, we'll pick you up in a few minutes, and then we're going to see if…"

"One sec, I gotta get on my bikini."

"Layla, I don't think that's really necessary…"

"Come on. Cooper is hot. I need to look nice when he sees me."

I rolled my eyes. "Okay."

Once we got to the place Cooper told me about, I felt sick to my stomach. Did I really want to get wet again? Did I really want to face the… tail, _again_? This whole situation was beyond crazy. Mermaids _don't_ exist. They are a legend. But, on the other hand, that tail was real… And it was on _me_. And it did make me more comfortable that I wasn't alone.

"Okay, we're here. Let's get in the water."

All three of us exchanged glances.

Cooper sighed. "Okay, this is ridiculous. Are we gonna get in or not?"

I nodded. "Let's do it."

No one moved.

Cooper pulled off his shirt, shaking his head. "Seriously? Whatever."

He took a step in the water. "See! I'm still human. I'm not -" Suddenly Cooper's whole body turned to water and when he turned solid again, his bottom half was a tail.

That was the loudest scream I ever heard... And probably the highest for a boy.

"I-I'm a- no this is NOT happening! Get it off! This is some sort of trick!"

He flopped around in the water and, I must say, it was probably the funniest thing I've ever seen.

He took a deep breath. "Okay. Please tell me this isn't permanent."

"It's only when we touch water." I explained. "I'm pretty sure."

I got in with Layla.

We were mermaids within 10 seconds.

Cooper blinked a few times, and Layla frowned.

"What does this even mean?" Layla complained. "My social life is ruined."

"No it's not. Stop being such a drama queen."

"Well what are we supposed to do? Not touch water for the rest of our lives?"

"I was thinking we could go exploring... What better way to figure out what's happening to us?"

"You guys, you know what this means for me, right? I can't swim anymore. In front of my friends. For my competitions. This is all your fault Ellie!"

I pierced my lips together because I knew he was right and couldn't really defend myself.

"I'm sorry..."

"Figure out a way to change us back."

"How could I do that?"

Layla then spoke. "You have to. We can't have these stupid tails forever!"

"Okay, I'll just figure out how to go back in time."

"This isn't a joke," Cooper said gravely. "You need to figure it out."

I nodded. "I know. I'll go to Mako tomorrow and see what I can find."

"Good," He said. "Now how do we get these things off?"

"You have to get completely dry."

I started to drag myself to the dry part of the sand just as I heard voices that seemed to be getting closer.

I turned back to Layla and Cooper and told them we needed to get out of here. Upon hearing the voices, Layla and Cooper swam under the water and I followed in after them. We swam for out until we were out of sight.

We all swam up to the surface.

"I gotta admit. Being part mermaid is kinda cool," said Layla.

Cooper looked down at his tail. "It's weird..."

"I'll find a cure. It'll be okay," I assured him.

Layla touched the scales on her with fascination. "I think I can survive a few days with it. My boyfriend is gonna freak!"

"Layla, no. You can't tell anyone."

"Why not?"

"Because, it's our secret too."

"Fine, but how do I explain to everyone why I can't swim?"

"Figure something out. If people find out our secret, nothing good will follow. Besides, we won't have them for long. Come on; let's go find a good place to dry off."

We went our separate ways, and I kind of wished that I was in the situation with different people. Correction: I _really_ wished. But, unfortunately, it was Cooper and Layla, the two people who I couldn't stand and couldn't stand me.

I walked over to Rikki's Café and ordered a Smoothie of the Day. As the cashier handed me the drink, I noticed the condensation around the glass.

"Um, one second," I grabbed a handful of napkins and wrapped them around the drink. The cashier raised a brow but didn't question me.

I saw my two good friends, Marissa and Anna, sitting in a booth.

"Hey."

"Ellie! How was that camping trip you went on?" Marissa asked as she tied her curly blonde hair back into a ponytail.

I slid into the booth. "_Miserable_."

"I can't imagine having to spend a night with Layla. She is _so_ annoying," Anna said.

"Yeah, it was pretty much unbearable. I was wondering if either of you would want to take a boat out to Mako this afternoon speaking of the trip."

Marissa's eyes lit up. "That sounds like fun!"

Anna stared at Ellie. "Mako Island? But that's a bit dangerous for just the three of us to go, right?"

"Well, I know the island pretty well…" I said.

"You've been there, what? Two times? That hardly constitutes as _knowing_ the island. Haven't you heard about all the sharks and mangroves?"

"Yes, but I've never heard of anyone getting hurt. Besides, we aren't swimming."

Anna played with her straw. "I don't know, Ellie. Why do you want to go there so soon anyway?"

"I just saw things I couldn't explain."

"I'm open for any adventure. Come on Anna; it'll be fun," Marissa assured her.

Anna shrugged. "Alright. But if something bad happens, the blame's on you."

"We should probably head out soon. Mako is pretty far away," I told them.

"We'll take my boat," said Marissa.

We took off for Mako, and I was having second thoughts about bringing them along because they could probably find out my secret easily. But they were my best friends and could keep a secret if they found out. I was being careful, but they're smart. However, Anna is too practical to believe in mermaids, and Marissa would have a hard time believing in them too.

We got to shore, got our equipment, and started our exploration.

"So, what strange things did you see?" Anna inquired.

"Well, there was this rock… It was white, yet it glowed with every color imaginable…"

"Did you keep it?" Marissa asked curiously.

"I dropped it, and then I fell."

"You fell?"

"Well, there was this hole in the ground…"

"Oh my gosh! Are you okay?" Anna said.

"I'm fine. I think… Anyway, the hole led into this cave, and at the end, there was this pool of water. And when you look up, you see the opening of the inactive volcano."

"Wow! That sounds so cool! Do you think you'll be able to find it again?" Marissa exclaimed.

"I'm not sure… Do you have rope so we can get out of the cave afterwards?"

"Yeah, in my bag. How did you get out?"

"The pool connected to the ocean. And wasn't the only one that fell into the cave. Layla and Cooper did too."

"And nothing else happened?"

"No, nothing," I lied, not wanting to tell them about the strange occurrence where the moon rose over us and turned us into mythical sea creatures. Just thought I might want to leave that out…

I tried to remember where the tunnel was but had trouble finding my way around the island. But in a few minutes, I saw that same rock and knew that we had to be close.

"This is it!" I grabbed the rock. "This is the rock so the tunnel must be close."

Marissa and Anna looked at the rock, mystified by it. "Wow, I've never anything like it," Marissa said, intrigued.

Anna tucked a stray strand of her straight brown hair behind her ear. "That is amazing. That can't be volcanic rock."

I looked around for the hole in the ground, and then spotted it. "Here it is! Marissa, get out the rope and tie it to that tree over there."

She nodded and did as I told her to do. We climbed down into the cave and eventually arrived at the moon pool.

"Wow, it's even more remarkable than you told us," Marissa stated, looking up and down and around in awe.

Anna seemed to be astonished as well. She looked up. "Who knew this was at the center of the volcano."

I picked up Layla's shoes and put them in my bag. "She'll be happy to see that her shoes are okay."

Suddenly, the water began to bubble up again, yet the moon was not passing over. A tentacle of water started forming out of the water and was heading straight towards me! I jumped away and the water barely missed me.

"What was _that_?!" Marissa gasped. "How did that happen?"

"It's like the water was alive." My heart raced, and I felt like I was about to pass out. "Um, maybe we should get out of here."

Marissa shook her head, staring at the pool in disbelief. "I wonder…" She looked at me. "Do you still have that rock?"

I handed it to her. She held it towards the water, and the same thing happened to her. "Okay, so obviously the water is attracted to this rock… I wonder why. That's bizarre."

Anna shook her head. "There must be some scientific explanation for that. Maybe it's some sort of magnet?"

"A magnet. For water? Is that even possible?" I asked.

Anna sighed. "I have no idea."

"I say, we get out of here."

Marissa was unwilling to leave without answers. "_I_ say, we figure this out. Here."

She tossed the rock back to me. I caught it stupidly and the water moved towards me again, but, this time, I wasn't quick enough. I put my hand up and closed my eyes, waiting for the water to hit me at full force. It didn't hit me though… I opened them and realized that the water now appeared to be… frozen… Or, almost crystal-like. My eyes widened, as did my friends' eyes.

"Ellie, how did you do that?" Anna asked, quizzically.

I shook my head and stood up and backed away from it. "I – I don't know."

Marissa stepped over to the crystalline water and flicked it. The crystal-like water immediately became water again and splashed down.

"Um – that was weird…" Marissa muttered.

"We should go. _Now_," I urged them.

"Ellie, are you sure you didn't see anything else weird happen last night?" Anna questioned.

"No – I mean, _yes_, I'm sure."

Anna had a quizzical face because, for some reason, she always knew when I was lying, but I knew her well enough to know she wouldn't pry anymore. Marissa, on the other hand…

"Are you really though? That water _moved_. Water doesn't just lash out at you like that! Or freeze into some weird crystal material that becomes water again on impact. We've gotta figure this out. This is insane."

"Can you just let it be for now?" I pleaded.

She ignored me. "Maybe we can go search at the bottom of that pool and find something. I don't know. It's worth a try, right?"

"Marissa, please, let's just go."

"There's gotta be something we can find down there…"

"MARISSA! Please stop! We should go; it's clearly not safe here!" I yelled.

Marissa looked at me. "It was your idea to come here! And it would help if you told us the whole story!"

"Maybe the whole story is too crazy for you guys to even believe! Maybe it's too disturbing for me to tell you! Maybe I'm scared out of my mind and have no one else to talk to about it except Layla and Cooper who I haven't even talked to for years! Maybe I want to tell you guys the truth, but know that you'll never look at me the same way again because I am a freaking – I don't even know what I am anymore!" I screamed.

Marissa pierced her lips together, and then took a deep breath. "Ellie, if you feel so alone, talk to us. Tell us what really happened. You can _trust_ us."

Anna didn't say anything.

I shook my head. "It's way too crazy. And it's not just my secret…"

"We won't tell anyone. Right Anna?" Anna nodded. "I mean, this secret can't be _that_ bad. Besides, we're your best friends. You're supposed to tell us everything."

"Okay… But don't freak… Could we go back up before?"

"Yeah."

We climbed back up to the top. I was shaking.

"Alright, so when we got into the pool, the water started bubbling as the moon passed over us. Water droplets floated upwards, and it was one of the weirdest things ever that defied all laws of physics… We swam back to shore, and we were fine. But the next time I touched water, I – I became a mermaid – "

I looked up at my friends to see what their reactions were. Anna looked extremely skeptical and Marissa gave me an expression of 'wow, you really don't want us to know the truth, do you?'

"I know it seems impractical and completely impossible, but it's true."

Marissa bit her lip. "So this makes you and Layla mermaids, and Cooper a merman?"

I nodded.

Marissa put a hand to her mouth. She couldn't hold it in any longer and started laughing her head off. "You can't be serious!"

I shrugged and stood up. "I knew you wouldn't believe me."

Anna seemed to be near laughing too. "Ellie, just tell us the truth. It's as simple as that."

"That _is_ the truth. Let's just get on the boat and leave."

"No, please, get in the water and show us," Marissa laughed.

I shook my head. "If you don't want to believe me, then I won't make a fool of myself trying to prove it."

Marissa stopped laughing. "You're really serious about this?"

I sighed. "Look, it doesn't matter. I shouldn't have said anything. Let's just go back home."


End file.
